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old Absalom had seen her look, though fur- -

A DESERTER FROM THE ARMY
A CHRISTMAS STORY.
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OFFERINGS OF THE POETS.
ClirlMtimiM, is:),;.

Once more the glad joy-bcll- 3 of Christmas
are ringing

Their sacred refrain the world over again.
Each deep, swelling tone to remembrance is

bringing
The words: "Peace on earth, good will to-

ward men."
Once more we would list to that beautiful

story
S dear to our hearts from our earliest

years ;

Again we'd recall the bright vision of glory,
And think on the scene that our mcm'ry

reveres.

The shepherds of Bethlehem vigils were
keeping,

'Twas night, and the stars cast their luster
around,

While the Babe Heaven's sift In a manger
was sleeping.

No room at the inn for the Savior was
found.

There was the young mother, adoringly
bending.

With worshipful looks o'er the form of
her child,

And sweet were the anp.clic voices descend-
ing

In praise of the One upon whom Heaven
smiled.

From tho East the wise men with their
offerings hasted,

Led thenco by tho light of Immanuel's
star:

How great was the joy that their hearts
must have tasted

When first they beheld Him thy sought
from afar!

Adown thro the lengthening vista of ages
That heavenly chorus still grandly doth

swell :

It heightens each joy, every sorrow as-
suages.

And speaks to our hearts what no lan-
guage can tell.

Richard Owen.
Chris tmns tide.

"Glad tidings, lo! I bring you."
Clear-tone- d the angel sang.

And through the vibrant ether
The wondrous music rang.

And far adown the ages
Soundeth the Earns refrain

That woke the slumbering shepherds
In old Judea's plain.

Still, still the star of promise
Glows wdth supernal light

As when o'er Bethlehem it shone.
Amid the gloom of night.

Like Magi from the Orient
We gaze .with wondering eyes

Upon the royal visitant
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sell a forty-doll- ar organ to the little church
et home. Old Absalom Baker had with ve-
hemence opposed it as a desecration of the
house of God. not to mention the uncalled-fo- r

drain on the church treasury.
Elisha would have crowded past thee

fantastic soldiers, but the little army, trom-
bone p.ayer. drummer and all. were sweep-
ing down the narrow stairway In a solid
phalanx. They were bent on invading the
innermost recesses of Satan's citadel.
Elisha retreated. The singing of the army
and tho noise of the band became in the
confined space of the basement a din that,
drowned tho hoarse chorus of the tramps.
The women in blue begun to deploy around
the outcasts, filing along the walls in two
linos, Elisha. finding hlrr.solf flanked from
retreat by the trombone player and the
drummer, who maintained their positions at
the foot of the stairs. Ashamed to be seen
in such surroundings, even by strangers, he
drew back into the shadow of the bass drum
to abide the time when he might slip out.
Though some of the motley, greasy crowd
whose uproarious amusement had been in-

terrupted by the entrance of the army
were disposed to give the soldiers a respect-
ful hearing, it was plain that most of the
wretches huddled around the redhot stove,
content to be entertained by any demon-
stration that might be made, were in better
mood to Jeer than to listen.

The lassies began making personal ap-
peals. One demure little woman sank on
her knees In front of a nondescript who
had been presiding as master of ctremcnie
before the entrance of the army: she prayed
for him and prayed at him. He dug his
hands in his trousers pockets and assumed
rr air of ridiculous martyrdom. "Pray wld
er," came a squeaky voice from a corner,

where a diminutive bohemlan had been
penned by the sudden rear movement of
the larger tramps when the army entered.
The small tramp's words evoked little ap-
preciation, and he did not venture further
suggestions while the girl prayed.

Elisha felt less fear of being observed ns
he saw the manner of applying religion to
the outcast men. and It was with some
curiosity that he elbowed his Way closer to
the young1 woman on her knees. Chicago
Bill was the name of the picturesque char-
acter with whom the young woman was
laboring. It would have taken a jMwcr far
greater than the pleading of this gentle
creature to make Chicago Bill feel other-
wise than this world was but a huge
"stamping ground" on which every man le-

gitimately searches for prey. Emotion had
been crushed from his breast when he was
a boy, and even then such a thing as emo-
tion was an exotic. For a moment, after
the prayer was ended, no one. seemed in a
mood to speak or move sufficiently to make
a noise. The young woman arose, pnd as
she regained her feet. Chicago Bill deliber-
ately chucked her under the chin. This act
made Elisha weak at heart. The meek
woman did not utter an Indignant word,
but cast a look of pity on the man who in-
sulted her. Chicago Bill, bolder, now that
this went unnoticed, turned to another of
the young women and attempted to put his
dirty forefinger under her chin. She turned
about quickly, with less forbeirance than
her sister. Elisha saw her face. He felt
his knees giving way under him. The wom-
an who turned from the loathsome tramp
was Eliza.

The face was too real to seem a dream;
It was vivid to Elisha. His Indignation
brooked no wondering thought of how she
had been brought ta such a place, for he
was desperately wrought up at the Insult
to his old sweetheart, who had reappeared
to him In so strange a manner. With a
bound he crashed past several who stood
In front of him. and, swinging his right
arm wildly, brought his fist down on the
face of Chicago Bill, and In the change of
a second there was great uproar, a
slon of garments and arms of tramps.
Eliza did not see the face of the man who
struck the first blow. She rushed to the
stairway, for' which several of the timid
sisters were making, all scrambling to fol-
low the trombone player and the bass
drummer, who were the first to see the re-
sult of the unexpected tide in the battle
against sin. In an almost incredibly short
time the invaders had abandoned the cita-
del, which was left to the house divided
against itself. Elisha had no desire to con-
tinue the fight. He dashed up the steps to
the street and breathed freer. Where had
the army gone?

There were men in blue coming not the
army blue, but the blue that makes a back-
ground for official stars. The knowledge
that he was in a way responsible for the
brawl prompted Elisha to quickly leave the
neighborhood. He turned into the first
cross street. Fortunately, this was the
street into which the army wheeled In Its
disorderly flight. A block away was the
bass drum, wabbling a the fat drummer
wabbled, while the trombone player was too
far in the van to be se-en- ; the women in
blue were stragllng along behind the in-

strumentalists!. Under a gas light on the
second corner away the army halted. A
small crowd had followed them. Not
abashed, apparently, the enthusiasts set
about to fight in again, with the small
crowd as" the object of attack. The trom-
bone player fell back alongside the drum-
mer, and the two valllantly assailed an-
other tune for the sisters. Elisha stood In
the shadow of a telegraph pole, for he did
not wdsh to come face to face with his
sweetheart while the crowd was about. He
resolved to follow her to the headquarters
of the army and there make his presence
known. The crowd soon melted away and
the soldle:s prepared to move to headquar-
ters for the night. Close behind them fol-
lowed Elisha.

Headquarters were In a cheap tenement,
on the spcond flpor. reached by a flight of
ramshackle outside stairs. As the work-
ers filsd upstairs, Eliza stopped for a mo-
ment to pick up a gaunt, scraggy cat that
rubbed itself against her dress. Elisha was
only a few yards behind her, and the fond-
ling of the cat gave him an opportunity to
throw himself in the way of the girl he
loved.

'"Liza," and he caught her shoulder. She
turned.

"'Lish!"
What more could they say then?
It is too long a story to tell all the3' said,

after the tears had come and gone, after
he had put his arm about hrr waist and
climbed with her to the top of the? stairs.
What can better lift aside the weight of
misery than the sweet consciousness of
loving and being loved! That night two
hearts sang a Christmas carol. Eliza and
Elisha v.vwtd to live on3 to the other until
eternity. Then he went home with the
bass drummer.

Tho next day was Christmas. In the
morning there was an unpretentious mar-
riage at headquarters. And when Eliza
said she wanted to gohome, and when
Elisha said he wanted to go horn?, and
both were suddenly confronted with the
fact that they were "porpers," as Ab-
salom would say, the fat drummer fished
out a greasy bill from an old pocketbook
and begged the bridegroom to borrow it
till, say, next month. He would have done
more than this for Eliza yes. he would
have given her the whole, wide world had
he owned It, for it must be confessed that
the self-sacrifici- ng fellow had a wounded
spot in his heart, balm for which Eliza
could have given had she chosen.

The greasy bill took the bridal couple
away from the grime of town, away from
its heartburnings, away from lis poverty-haunt- s,

and back in a few hours to the
fartti. wiiere the breath of heaven was fre--
and sweet ayaln, even though it was chilled
by the winter.-

Absalom Baker lay in his bed, 111 of a
complaint so difficult to diagnose that the
village doctor fell back on the ever-usef-ul

explanation of "malaria." The neighbors
received this explanation with supreme dis- -
gut.

"Malaria nothing." said the postmaster's
wife; "he 3 jist sick over the way he run.
off that boy of his a year or so ago."

"I 'low that's so." assented her listener,
a motherly-lookin- g woman who had come
In to trade a basket of eggs for sugar andtea. "What a difference they is in people
I bet It didn't hurt ol' Ab half so much as
it ditl the Widder Perry when Lira struckout for town to see if she could get a
livin there. But. then, the widder has to
keep or starve, and old Ab don't.I wonder what's become of Eiza?""Wuzn't that scandalous of her? Goln
round the streets with a lot of owdaclous
women, slngln and prayin'? An to thinkthat the Widder Perry folded her hands
and simply said 'the Lord's will be done
when she heerd of It. I'd a gone afterthat girl and brought her home by thehair If she'd been one o mine."

Even hud Absalom known of the manner
In which his neighbors were discussing himit is doubtful if his dignity would have
been ru filed to any degree. It was notice-
able, especially to the patient wife, whoselife had leen passed in watching for traces
of tenderness in her husband's disposition,
that Absalom's illness had softened him!
t'nconsclously. she hid become the head of
the house. Unconsciously, for she would
have been sppalied at the idea of usurping
his inalienable rights and station.

"1-M- you know this is Christmas?" said
she. looking out of the window.

"Of course I know It's Christmas I thinkyou ought to be lookin a little after the
dinner 'steid of givln' all your time to me,"
responded the old man.

"Oh. I've got somebody to 'tend to that."
"Who?"
"Widder Perry." Before he could say a

word she continued: "She was poor, she
was hungry, and she'd forgive you for beln
the cause of her only daughter leavin' the
home where she was raised, and if there's
a bit of Christianity in you, Absalom, you
can't find fault with me fer takin her In.
You needn't sre her if you don't want to.
She'll stay in the kitchen."

Instead of the outburst which such house-
hold heresy would have provoked a Christ-
mas a grunt of concession, almost of
abdication, was all that her words elicited.

The locomotive whistle sounded in the dis-
tance, and Mrs. Baker again turned toward
the window. She looked in the direction of
the station. Nearly every day for a year

her eyes might be gladdened by the sight
of her son.

"I wonder." said he, "where's that boy
to-da- y."

She turned In surprise, but the next In-

stant resi.rned her position at the window,
scanning the snowy fields. Not another
word did Absalom say. In fact, he was
still wondering how he could have men-
tioned the boy at all. Still more was he
astonished to find how much better he felt
after a great concession to his conscience.

Old eyes have long sight, and thA moth-
er's gaze was now fastened on two figures
approaching " 'cross lots" from the sta-
tion.

"My boy! My Lish!" she cried. To the
decrepit Absalom the cry almost as
magical as a draught from the fabled spring
of Ponce de Leon's search. He sat straight
up in bed. and would have arisen had not
his wife forced him to lie down.

"Stay right where you are," she said,
with a motherly touch of command In her
voice. "Stay where you are and don't git
excited. You ain't as Ftrong as you used
to be. It's 'Lish and who's that woman
with him? As I live, it's 'Llze Pern'. And
if you dare to say a word " here a hand
was slipped Into hers and she found the
widow Perry standing beside her.

"No," said Absalom, half to himself and
with a. little of his old grlmness, "I guesa
I won't say a word. With two women In
the room to argy at me. an' anothern on
the road, I guesH there ain't? nothin' fer me
to say." "

The women rushed from the room, and
then Absalom heard a babel of "mother,"
"'Liza, Lish," "my boy," "where did
you get sich a dress?" and other words,
Intermingled with hearty smacks and laugh-
ing sobs. The quartet flocked into the
room and surrounded the penitent sinner.

" 'Liza. I'm glad to see you home again,
said Absalom.

Eliza was a deserter from the Salvation
Armv, but after her desertion she had made
the best convert of the year, and her cup
of Christmas Joy was brimming.

"Oh, Ixrd, I'm forgettln' the dinner,"
shrieked the widow Perry, and away went
the women to the rescue, leaving Elisha
alone with his father.

Tho old man reached out his hand.
"Father, we are married," "said Elisha

quietly. .
The old man reached out the other hand.
"Never mind." he said"I guess we can

use you both 'round the farm. Run along,
now, and feed old Betsy while the wlmmin
folks air finlshln' up gltt'n dinner."

OUT OF THE ORDISARY.

Very full cheeks indicate great digestive
powers.

Fifteen widows of veterans of the war
of the revolution are still drawing pen-
sions.

Paris has an insurance company that re-

fuses to issue policies on the lives of any
who use hair dyes.

The appla parer was given to the public
in 1803. At the present day one Eastern
firm makes over 17,000 a year.

There are 1,200 Cherokee Indians in North
Carolina. They own 74.000 acres of land
and have four government schools.

The Queen of Corea employs a female
physician at a salary of $15,000 per year.
When the Q,ueen is sick the salary stops.

The first horse was brought to this conti-
nent in 1518. Now there are, in the United
States alone. 14.056,750, valued at $041,000,000.

Blacking for boots was invented in 1835,

and now the manufacturers in this country
and England sell over $4,000,000 worth a
year.

Nearly 10 per cent, of the yield from
this year's cotton crop in the South is froia
cotton-see- d oil, once thrown aside as use-
less refuse.

The largest estates in Austria are those
of Prince Schwarzenburg, 510,000 acres;
Prince Lichtenstein, 460,000, and Archduke
Albert, 305,000.

The Chautauqua salute, waving a white
handkerchief, was first given at the re-
quest of Chancellor Vincent, as a greeting
to a deaf mute.

According to a decree Just rendered by
the British courts of law payment cannot
legally ba enforced for any order given to
a debtor on Sunday.

In the thirty years of Its operation the
London underground railway system has
carried over a billion and a half of pas-
sengers and has not killed one.

It has been demonstrated that a bullet
fired into a human being carries Into the
wound any bacteria widen may exist in the
clothes through which it passes.

Paris is trying a wood pavement made
of mahogany. Mahogany is much cheaper
than it used to be, but still dearer than
the woods generally used for this purpose.

There Is a steady Increase In the value
of old English mansions. Oakley Hall, in
Esssx, a fine property of six hundred
acres, valued forty years ago at $140,000,
has been sold at $'0,0o0.

During the siege of Sebastopol the bat-
teries ot the allied army threw into the be-
sieged city over 30,000 tons of shot and shell.
The cwt of the artillery firing and the
value of the guns ruined and condemned Is
estimated at $12,000,000.

The first aerial voyage was made Sept.
19, 17S3, by a sheep, a cock and a duck, to a
height of 1,500 feet. The first human trav-
eler through the air was M. Francois Pl--
latre de Rozler, who mounted the following
month in a. free balloon.

During im Franco-Prussia- n war the Ger-
mans fired 30,000,000 rifle cartridges and
33.uoO charges of artillery, killing or mor-
tally wounding 77,000 Frenchmen, showing
that four hundred shots are required to kill
or mortally wound one man.

Tho college town of Granville, O., about
300 miles distant from Chicago, sent 423 of
its citizens to the world's fair out of a
total population of 1,30(5. This is said to
be a larger proiortion than was sent by
any other town or city in Ihe country.

Statistics Just issued show that during
the past year but twenty-on- e passengers
and nine employes, thirty persons in all,
were killed in railroad accidents in Greai
Britain and Ireland. In the same peied
nearly 900,000,000 passengers were carried.

Napoleon Bonaparte was crowned Em-
peror of the French Dec. 2, 1801, and won
the battle of Austerlltz. his greatest vic-
tory, Dec. 2, 1S05. Louts Napoleon Bona-
parte, President of the second French re-
public, was crowned as Napoleon III Dec.
2, 1ST.2.

A flying bolt hit the head of George C.
Hunter, of Oakland, Cal., and knocked thememory out of it. He has forgotten his
wife and his mother. He has forgotten the
arts of reading and writing. Except in
this one respect he is said to be as well,
to all appearance, as before his mishap.

The electric light was invented in 1S46,
and as lat? as 1875 was pronounced by a
high scientific authority "a pretty toy,"
and the prediction made that it would
never be anything else. At present over
two hundred cities and thousands upon
thousands of offices and dwellings are
lighted by means of electricity.

An invitation to dinner in Japan com-
mences as follows: "I beer pardon for thusinsulting you in begging your company at
my house to dinner. The house is small
and v?ry dirty. Our habits are rude, urdyou may not get anything fit to eat: ard
yet I hope you will condescend to be pres-
ent with us at 6 o'clock on Dec. 6."

A scientific man says that he has made a
discovery. It Is that the worst air is found
in two strata; one near the ground
everybody knows that and the other at
a height of about ninety feet. This height
represents the average altitude of the dis-
charge of pus, smoke and offensive fumes
given oil by the factories and other In-
dustrial appurtenances of a city.

She Wasn't Ills Wife,
Deroit Free Press.

The man got Into a street car comfortably
filled, and crowded Into a seat next to a
sharp-face- d woman in the corner. liesqueezed her up against the end of thecar, took out a newspaper ani shoving it
half across her face began to read. She
stood it for about Ave minutes.

"Excuse me," she said then, "are you a
married man.

He dropped his paper and looked at her."Yes," he replied curtly.
"I thought so," sha went on: "ain't your

wife a little woman that won't sav her
soul's her own and lets you impose on her
all you want to?"

"I don't impose on her, madam," he saidstiffly.
"You don't let her Impose on you much, Iguess."
The man tried to read his paper again.
"I suppose she carries in the coal, builds

the fires, gets your slippers, Joes the mar-
keting, mends your clothes, tends to thechildren, submits like a lamb when you find
fault and Is generally an excellent wife,
ain't she?"

"Madam," he tegan.
"Don't say a word," she Interrupted; "Vm

not your wife, am I?"
"No, and I'm""That's all right. And as I'm not I don'tpropose to have you sitting down on me andcrowding me up in this corner till I can'tbreathe without wheezing like a steam en-

gine. Why don't you get out and walk?"
and the passengers snickered so that he did.

Dyspeptic Advice.
Atchison Globe.

To wives who truly love their husbands:
Io not feed them on buckwheat cakes.
Buckwheat rakes please a man five min-
utes and make him cross twentj--fou- r hours.
Feed your husbands as irnsply as you can.
We all eat too much rich stuff.

For holidiy goods go to Marcy'.
Marcy's jewelry store Is 33 West Wash-

ington street, next to Lee's tea store.

Old Absalom Pakpr was the richest nan
in Little Imlian townM;. He ovr.l four
hundred acres of lanl, nrqulro! by hrv'!
traJix-- , an l wa.s th? only map In the to'.vr
shlri Mhn ial'i the storekeeper with a. rhei't:
on th county bank. All I.Utle Indian re-ga- riI

Absalom with wholesorr.e awe, but
little llklnt,--. He ran for tli LisIalJn
oner--, but was defev.tM throcja the efforts
of men to whon h Ii.'mI Jo.i.t-'- I money nnl
cfterwarrir bankmi:l by the pimple let-a- l

process or claiming hi. o;vn as soon as It
was due. Four tlrr n year he droprxxl a
silver iloilir into ttu ?!ate at church, and
four times a year the Uttl- - conK-reatio-

was lrr.rressei ty the magnificence of his
contribution. As the r:is was put by
Jlm Whltly, whose annual contribution
amountwl to more tfcan tv.ice that of Absa-
lom, but who k'vp fr?riuent mites. Instead
of Infrequent respectable suits, nn'l who Url

not know Mm.s--i- the amount of his year's
plvinpr. "Old Ab, he Is a little sior about

go, but when he do conclude to chuck
her In. she fjoes. Throws a whole dollar In
to-wun- st." How that bij; bright dollar did
shin- - among the nickels and dimes! It per-
fect y typed Its giver's position In the com-
munity.

The only child of Absalom was a son,
narnM Elisha. after Absalom's father.
There had been a baby sister, who lived but
a few months, and the neighbors at the
funeral noticed that Mrs. IUker stopped her
tears when th husband turned his gaze on
her as the minister began the final words.

Elisha, was twenty-fiv- e' years old, but
never had he been known other than as
"Ab Baker's boy." The old man had kept
him well in hand. Occasionally some man
who did not owe Absalom money suggested
that the boy was old enough to be allowed
a little liberty, but th old mn.n was wont
to reply: N"As lonp as the boy stays on the
farm he'll have to knuckle, and that's all
there Is to It." And Elisha, not knowing
otherwise, 'knuckled."

So when, one Christmas eve, Elisha told
his father that he was going- - to get married,
and to Eliza Terry at that, the daughter
of a widow who lived on, a rented "forty,"
and bought a new dress but once a year,
Absalom turned red and white and choked
for two minutes before he could find his
ton-rue- . It was at the supper table that
Elisha gave out the news. Mrs. Baker,
who had never dared express an opinion of
her own since Absalom had bodily carried
her off from her aunt's kitchen to become
hi3 wife, ran out of the combined kitchen
and dining room and stood on the back
porch, covering her face with her apron
and sobbing softly to herself.

"Coin to marry, air ye?" began the old
man. "Coin to marry, air ye? Coin to
marry a porper, and brln her and her
porpcr mother for me to support, eh?
Strikes me you air gittln a little too blg-ftft- y

for a boy that hasn't a cent of his own,
that ain't earnt more than his board and
keep, an that from his daddy. You been
a dead loss to. me all your life, an now jou
want to pile In a few more fer me to feed.
Nice thing that girl's fixed up fer herself.
Reckon you know what her daddy was? A
low-dow- n, drlnkin, ornery whelp, without
the sense to rervlde for his own. and his
daughter is got the same blood. I want to
tell you. right now," and Absalom shouted
In tones so fierce that the wife and mother
who had ventured back, shuddered, "I want
to tell you right now, that either you give
her up, or you give up me and what's more
when you give up me you give up your
chances fer my farm. Understand? Go an
tell her that, and I bet you come back
mighty quick to be took In agin. When she
finds that the farm don't go 'long with you,
she'll drop you like a hot shovel. That's
all. Now git out, and wl;tn you air starvln
to death send me word and I'll see you
buried decent, and that's all. I will do fer
ye."

Elisha slowly arose from the table, put
on his hat and started for the door. He
took a few steps forward, then paused and
held out his hand Old Absalom wedged his
fists In his pockets and looked at his son.

"No, I don't shake hands with you," said
he. "You ain't neither friend ner kin. I'm
done with ye.V

Elisha smiled a grim sort of smile, and
let hi-- i hand fall to his side.

"I guess you forget we are brethren In
the same church," said he, "but I won't
preffs the point. Good night."

With that he strode out of the room and
down the path that led to the road. He
had just laid his hand on the latch of tho
gate when he felt his arm clasped. There
was no mistaking that clasp. Even when
Eliza had clung to his arm in the transport
of affection that a woman feeis when the
man she loves has asked her to be his own,
the touch had not shown so true, so im-
mutable a love.

"Good-by- e, mother," was all he could say.
Eloquence by any other than the head of
the family had always been discouraged in
the Raker household.

"He has always been a hard man." sob-

bed the mother. "And to none harder than
to his own. And when he says that '.Liza's
father was a drinkin man he is tellln the
truth, but not all of it. Jake Perry never
drank a drop before his croia failed one year
and your pa foreclosed on him. He'll never
ferglv you fer fallin' in love with Jake
ltrr' daughter, an he'll never take back
what he saM to you, no matter how bad
he wants to.'.

Her bobs stopped her utterance, and
Elisha. speechless, folded her in his arms.,
There was a Ions:, long hug. the young man
klssel his mother azain and again, then
blindly strode down the road. The woman
turned, tottered into the house and through
the kitchen, never looking at Absalom, who
sat la silence. Fmoklng his pipe and staring
fixedly at the wall.

The sleet had formed a. brittle crust on
the snow, and a steady, depresiin down- -
rour of half-froze- n rain beat into Ellsha's
race as he plodded doggedly along, ills
mind was dazed by the sudden turn in his
affairs, yet withal he had a sense of free-
dom that he had never felt before a sense
of "being his own ma.n." Ahead of him a
light gleamed from the windows of the lit-

tle church, where, at that moment, little
Sammy Trueblood was rehearsing "Casa-
blanca" for the Christmas "exhibition"
with much wooden ness of gesture and
throaty xnonotonousnews of voice. For the
third time Sammy was essaying his "piece"
ar.ct a storm ot mrantile giggles was greet-
ing his accidental Interpolation of "his
fleece was white as snow" as Elisha
reached the church door. Elisha little
knew nor cared whether the boy who
jtood on the burning deck was covered
with a snowy white rleece or not. His ears
and his eyes were for Eliza, who had been
impressed into scrvke by the school ma'am
to helo in drilling the young hlstrlons.
lie heard her voice, with a tone of smoth-
ered Uughter in it. as she kindly
the embarrassed boy. who showed symp-
toms of an outburM of the wails that had
mad- him famous among the pupils of the
lltttle country school. Slipping softly to a
burk at. and depositing his dripping hat
thereunder. Elisha sat down, thinking howbrt Vj break the news, and trying to
bring into form the inchoate plans that
had come to his mind during the tramp
down the roa J.

Little Sammy was the l;t!t recruit to bo
drilled, and when his trav .11 was over Eliza
came back to whtr her sweetheart sat
looking moodily at the floor.

" Com? on. let's go." uM Elisha. shortly,
not heeding little Sammy, who had be-- n

commissioned by his mwther to "soj Llzy

horn," a duty which his youthful dignity
had revolted, though now, on being so ig-

nored, he felt his first pangs of Jealousy.
Elisha began his story at once.
"'Liza," sail he, and paused. The story

was not so easy to tell with her smiling
face turned so confidingly toward his. He
wished he could talk WVa the lawyer he
h.id heard at the county courthouse, but
ror-.rho-w he Just couldn't. Ho he began at the
beginning.

"I say father aboutabout U3, and he
told me to pack up my kit and git."

"Wha-a-at- r

"I hald that he told me to Ket out and I
got," continued Elisha, " and now I want
to know what you are going to do?"

"What am I going to do?" she answered.
"I'd like to know what we are both going
to do. There is no work here at this time
of year, and we both are so poor that
that" here she paused, woman fashion.

"What made you think of that the first
thing? You didn't seem to thfak nothing
of you being poor when there vas a show
for my getting the farm," he blurted out,
and the next instant he was ashamed of
what he had said.

But the mischief had been done. She drew
away from him with such abruptness that
little Farr.rny, who had been loitering along
behind, looked around for a "rock" with
a vague notion of defending the lady com-

mitted to his care.
"Look here. 'Lish Baker, I'd like to know

what you're talking about. I didn't ask
you to care for me In the first place. It
wasn't me that come hunting you up at
church and slngin' school, and every-
where. And what's more, I'll let you know
my folks are as good as yours, and had as
much money before old Ab Baker skinned
us out of our farm. You thought I never
heard of that, didn't you? I don't wonder
you thought so, and I don't see. myself,
how 1 ever come to love the son of the man
who" Her voice quivered so that she
could not speak further. Sammy's hunt for
a stone was going on with frantic energy.

Elisha said nothing, for there was noth-
ing for him to 'say, until they reached the
cross road that led to the railway station.

"Good-bye,- " said he; "I am bound for the
city. I got twelve dollars saved up from
the time I run with the thresher, and I
guess I'll get along. I guess you'll 'get
along, too. It won't break anybody's
heart, my leavin'."

He turned down the station road. The
rain, which had ceased for awhile, began
again. lie did not look back. He did not
see the two little mlttened hands she invo-
luntarily stretched out toward him, nor did
he hear the cry of " 'Lish, come back for
me. and I'll go with you" that came chok-
ingly to her Hps. Nor did he see little
Sammy, who stood with thumb to his nose
and four grimy fingers spread their widest:

Though Elisha did not see Sammy's defi-
ance. Eliza did, and the way she relieved
her feelings to a small extent, by vigorously
boxing the young gentleman's ears, filled
him with a diszust and a wonder at the
ways of womankind that would have done
credit to an older one of his sex.

The train, rolled away from the little sta-
tion and the sound of the locomotive bell,
that rang an early Christmas peal, to the
heart of the girl was but a wretched knell.
She caught little Sammy and hugged him as
apology for her outburst of wrath, and,
hand in hand, they started home.

A year had been taken from the .lives of
men and added to the book of time, and it
was Christmas eve. The curtains had gone
up In the theaters, and the number of peo-
ple on the street braving the cold was rap-
idly growing less. Overhead the stars were
shining, and a little girl in the top story of
a tenement asked her mother if the one
bright star right in the top of the sky was
the star of Bethlehem Father Dugan had
told them about. Half-grow- n men and hollo-

w-eyed women walked along the streets
blowing homs. with not a thought of Him
whose nativity was the occasion for the
rejoicing that seemed even to permeate the
air. Little children, whose simple faith in
Santa Claus yet stood firm, were being put
to sleep to dream of the coming of their
patron saint.

Huddled In a basement lodging house.
around a hot and smoking stove, were
twenty or thirty of as gross caricature's of
God's handiwork as could be found. The
room resounded with curses, and ribald
songs. Now and then two of the creatures
would become involved in a quarrel, and
there would be a short scuffle, the passing
of a few blows then; the presiding genius
of the den would rush between the com-
batants, and with a short thick club re-
store order. The bottle passed to and fro,
and, save for the occasional fights, frater-
nity prevailed. It had leen an indolent
beggar or tramp, indeed, who had not been
able to get the price of a night's carouse
at the time when the hearts of men open
a little to their brethren of less fortune.
Apart from the rabble about the stove, and
shrinking himself into as small a space as
possible, sat Elisha Baker. He had found
work the very first day he came to the city,
a year ago. but now for six weeks he had
been unemployed. For a time after losing
his position he waited for something to
turn up. Nothing turned up, and he began
to tramp the streets in search of work,
and. day by day, he had seen the coming
of the end, when his small savings would
be exhausted. He had given up his board-
ing house, and had been reducing expenses
cn a sliding scale as his money grew less,
until to-nig- ht he found himself possessed
of the five-ce- nt franchise of a tramp lodging--

house chair.
"Guess it's about time to write to the old

man." he mused, "and tell him to get
readv to buy that coffin he promised me. 1

wonder will he have, the heart to put a
plate with mv name ion It, or will he ship
me across Jordan without any directions?"

He found some comfort in picturing to
himself how the neighbors would stand
aKut the grave and take their cue from
the behavior of his father. He could see
the face of William Henry Sampson, the
grocer, as It changed from a pUcld air of
expectance to a settled correspondence with
the expressions of the old man. lie had
seen Sampson do the trick so often, when
old Absalom had opened his mouth to
speak on some mooted question of politics
at the little store, that he felt the grocer
must be fully adept by this time. And his
mother"Say, you," growled a voice from the
mass, "von bloke over the corner, what's
the matter with you? Come over and Join
de gaJig. It's Christmas eve, and there's
Plenty of lush and ev'ybody he's Invited
seer

The fellow laughed a maudlin laugh and
followed his Invitation with a few remarks
about the opinion he held of a man who
had not the roo.1 fellowship to drink withthe gang on Christmas eve, but his words
fell on unheeding ears.

The gang began sinking:
"We are two old bums, we are Jolly good

chums.
And v live like royal Turks;

"We have good luck when we bum the
chuck--To

hell with the man that works!"
Floating-i- n through the broken basement

door came the strains of a pong that Elisha
had heard in the little church at home,
when brother Critz Petty came around to
"run the protracted meeting:"

"Jesus is a rock in a weary land,
A weary land, a weary land;

Jesus is a rock in a weary land.
A shelter In the time of storm."

The two .eongs rushed into the unhappy
boy's head and dazed him. The mingling
of ribaldry and reverence; of sweet faith and
vilest desperation, as one and the otherstrove for mastery, confused his senses, al-
ready weary from the torment of enforced
idleness and of days of humble pleading,
met by rebuffs. It seemed to him for themoment that he had descended Into thathorrible alxKl of the wicked he had heardBrother Petty describe so often, and thevoices of the singers alcove in the streetwere calling him from the Slough of D-sim- nd

to the Blessed Ianl. He started up
the rickety stairs, but before he reached thesidewalk the blare of a badly-blow- n trom-lo- n'

came v full jn his face that hewas staggered. A bass drum was receiv-ing vigorous chastisement and was pro-
testing in staccato notes. The thundering
overture gave way to a song:
"Will you come, will you come,

Will you Join the army of sweet salvation?Will you come, will you come.
Or you won't get to heaven when you die."
Th Heavenly Band drew near; the angels

in blue and the archangels' vrnring yacht-ing caps encircled with red ribbons. "Therevan n sheen of white wlr.gs. but the joy ofthe blessed lw!onged to then grotos-ju- e peo-
ple, who in their own singular way. sought
to humbly do a iortln of the work laid outfor men by the humble Master.

Elisha h id been taught a very rigid, prac-
tical religion, h religion distorted sadly to
dollars and tents bv hH father, and this in-
troduction to the Salvation Armv shocked
him. That there could be any religion In abas drum was .beyond his comprehension.
There came to his mind a memory of thetime a traveling agent had attempted to
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sltlon she is leaving, that of a petted, only
daughter in her father's beautiful home, a
leader in her social set and an exceedingly
happy and Independent young woman, and
the life she is about to enter as the wife a
Princess, to be sure of a penniless Prince,
who, while of good connections and a favor-
ite at court, could not give her the same
position in society in comparison to that
which she occupies here, ltut a title is al-

ways a power, and to be a German princess
is even greater dignity than being the wife
of a lordly English villain or a Baronet.

Miss Pullman's down will be J2.000.000,

which will go a long way toward putting in
repair the many ancestral halls of the im-
pecunious aristocrat The German friends
of Isenberg are waiting with open arms to
receive their enriched comrade and his
bride, and he is to be raised to a higher
rank in his resriment.

Miss Adeie Grant, who has for years been
called an American beauty, is a daughter r
the late David lieach Grant. She Is one of
three caildnyT. The family is not rich, but
each one of the children has a small fortune
of some thousands a year. Miss Grant was
once engaged to the Earl of Cairns, then
Lord Garmoyle, but among other disagree-
able eccentricities which he Indulged In was
that of buylnfr jewels for his fiancee which
were never paid for. Lake most titled young
Englishmen, he was fond of running after
pretty actresses and making a goose of him-
self generally. So Miss Grant gave him up
and wore nil the gowns of her trousseau
through a London season. The pay young
Viscount afterward married Miss Olivia
Berens and died in 1890.

Mis3 Grant was always much admired in
her native land and could doubtless have
married any of the eligible parties of the
last five years, but she was ambitious ana
at last is going to be a countess.

The Earl of Essex, whose full name is
George de Vere Capell. was born in 1S7.
He is a widower and has a son, the is- -
count Maiden, now eijzrht years old. The
family Is an old one, dating back to loOX

The peerage was created in 1641 and held
bv Baron Capell. who lost his head through
his devotion to Charles I. The country
seat of the familv is at Cassiobury, Water;
fortl. Herts, and the town house No. lo
Montague street. London, W.

A country house, a town house, a title, a
husband who is an earl and a viscount for
a son, now this is something to live for.

A re for the nig Stamps.
Pittsburg Chronicle Telegraph.

People sometimes hear odd things on the
street cars.

The other day a sweet young thing in
seal furs said to a sweet young thing In
dark preen:

Alice, is It true that the Columbian
stamps will not be used after this year?"

"That is what I. understand." replied the
sweet young thing In dark green.

Tm so sorry."
"Why?"
"You know Frank Jlmson, don't your
"Of courFo. He went away to college last

September."
"Well, we correspond with each other.

Did you know that?"
"No: isn't that nice?"
"Yes, but mamma permitted the corre-

spondence only on condition that she read
the letters. We are so younpr. you know,
and she is dreadfully afraid we'll write
love letters to each other."

"What have the Columbian stamps to do
with it?"

"Just this. We write our love messages
on the envelopes and paste the stamps over
them. The stamps are easily soaked off,
you know. You'd be surprised how much
we can put under a Columbian stamp when
we write a real small hand."

Anything to Oblige.
New York Weekly.

Mr. Grcatman I wish you'd stop print-
ing my portrait every time any little thing1
happens to me or els? get a new one.
You've had that old plate in. seventeen
times.

Editor All right, my dear sir. Anything
to oblige.

Assistant Foreman fa week later) I can't
find that picture of Sam, the sneak thief,
anywhere.

Foreman Well, dump in that picture of
Mr. Greatman. It ain't going to be used
for him any more.

Strangers visitlnc our city wanting Jew-
elry, watches and diamonds are recom-
mended to cro .o Marev's, 38 West Wash-
ington street. Griffith Block.

"About ten years ago I eon- - t2yfVjfc--
tractcd a severe case of blood mi--- -m

son. Leading physicians preserihed medicine
p.fter metJicine, which I took without any relief.
I also tried mercurial and potash remedie?,
with unsuccessful rjesult. but which brought
on nn attack of mercurial rheumatism that

'BHEUESATISHAfter uflerlnjc
four years I pre up all remedies and tean
USinf; S. S. S. After taking several bottles Iwas entirely cured And able to resume work.
R7JJjTJ 19 tfce greatest medicine for blood
ri:rJsVTi)oisoning to-da- y on the market,

Treatise on Wood" and Skin Diseases nailed
Swit Co ; Athntji, f;x

A Word
I

TO BUSINESS MEN

You want to increase your trade

and THE JOURNAL can help
you. Its columns are open to you
at reasonable rates, and if you
will persistently and judiciously
tell people what you have to sell

! you will get customers, in spite
of hard times. Telephone 23S,

and a solicitor will call, who will

give you information abont your
advertising business that will bo

worth monoy to you.

NOW IS THE TIME.

In helpless baby guisi

Cradled In lowliest seeming,
A manger for his bed,

And near his dove-eye- d mother
Guarding his sacred head.

Oh, child foretold by sages
Oh! Prince of Peace we bring

Frankincense from our heart of hearts
To thee, our new-bor- n King.

--M. E. S.

With n Wreath.
Holly, sweetheart that's for mirth

Tho the day dawn dark and drear.
Let not any hour have birth

Without Its bit of cheer.

Laurel, sweetheart that's for fame
Clasp fair hope and onward tread;

Every striving soul shall claim
Some garland for his head. ' '

Mistletoe ah, sweetheart, no!
Ask no mocking thought with this

All a world of joy or woe
May hide behind a kiss.

Holly laurel mistletoe-Wea- ve

thy wreath at Christmastlde;
Withered tho' each token grow.

Its grace with thee abide.
Emma Carleton.

New Albany, Ind.

The German of It.
Der Wille macht den Geber, nicht die Gabe,

Germans say.
And now the panic's at Its worst,we're glad

to think that way.
By liberal translation into English, that's

concise.
It means the will, the spirit, makes the

giver, not the price.
Henry P. Pearson.

' Bedford, Ind.
In the Heart of the Rose.

Where lies the scent of the rose?
In the heart of.it.

"lis a secret the butterfly knows,
And a part of it

She whispered to me one June
I shall not forget it soon. ' $

There where the petals meet.
In the heart of It,

Lies a chalice deep and sweet,
'Tis the part of it

Where the rose distills the dew
It gathers the warm night through.

I shall make of the rose a friend,
In the heart of it

A message I'll send, I'll send
Or a part of it.

For the heart of the rose Is small.
And cannot contain It all.

She will pin the rose on her breast,
And the heart of It

Will whisper my love; has she guessed
Already a part of it?

Sweet rose, lie lightly above
The pure heart of my. love.

Meredith Rhys.
Mndonnn.

How well we know them I and you
Thl3 Pair so fond, so blest;

The Mother In her gown of blue,
The Child upon her breast.

Close to her heart she holds Him there
(Our mothers held us so).

This woman in her carved chair,
And will not let Him go.

We stagger on through the year's din
From green leaf unto sere;

But when the Christmas bells begin
To clang their ancient cheer.

No more we think of cares or harm.
Our Christ a man of woe:

We put Him in His Mother's arms,
And will not let Him go.

Llzette Wood worth Reese, in Independ-
ent.

The Old nnil the Xevr.
The Old Year laid upon the portals of the

Past
A trembling hand.

And said. "Oh. let me die and be at rest
Within thy misty land."

Then all the years that lived and died before
Reached forth and drew the wanderer safe

within the door.

The New Year laid upon the portals of To-
day

A firm young hand.
And said. "Oh, let me cc'Tv and live and

work
Within thy shining land."

Then all the years that are to be replied,
"This is your world," and drew the youth

Inside.
Kathleen It. Wheeler, in Llpplncott's

AMBITION GRATIFIED.
A Prince and nn Enrl to Marry Two

American Girls.
New York Advertiser.

Two more American glrl3 are to marry
titles and. what Is more deplorable, the men
who bear them. Miss Florence Pullman,
the eldest daughter of the railroad magnate,
will marry Prince Von Isenberg-BIcrstel- n,

and Miss Adeie Grant will be the wife of the
Earl of Essex. .

Neither of these lordly suitors has very
much money, both have more debts thandollars, and Miss Grant is not a great heir-
ess, which gives a refreshing tinge of orig-
inality to her engagement As for the en-
gagement of Miss Pullman to Prince Isen-ber- g

even the Emperor has pleaded for it.
Doubtless the imperial patronage was suffi-
cient compensation to the young woman,
who dared to keep her high-bor- n suitor Insuspense for months, with a full knowledge
at the time that every heiress in Chicago
was waiting to spring upon him if she did
not see fit to accept him. his name and hU
twenty-eig- ht roofless castles.
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accomplished girl, and has rare good oenseY
She has thought a good deal about the po

'J
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